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PETER AND ALIA.

Synopsis. Doctor fttrlcklnml, re-

tired, Is UvIiik In Mill Valley, near
Ban Francisco. Ills family conslstn
or his daughters, Mix, Zl, and
Ctiorry, IS, nnd Anne, hlH nieco, 21.

Tliolr closoBt frlond Is I'ctor Joyce,
a lovable sort of roeluse. Martin
Lloyd, a viHltltiK tnlntiiK enKMoer,
wins Cherry, marries luir and car-
ries her off to Kl NUlo, u mine
town. I'etur realizes tliat ho loves
Chorry. Justin Little wooh Anne.
Cherry coineu home fur Ahiib'h
wedding. Cherry realizes her nihr-rlug- o

Is a failure. I'elor (ells Cher-
ry of his "Kraml iiusslon," wl.liom
namlnK lh orl. Mnrtln oomos for
Chorry. Martin and Cherry drift
apart. Dr. hir.eUiund dj-s- . I'etui
returns from a long iiuaunrc.

CHAPTER X Continued.
9

"I can't toll you how surprised 1 nm
at Aunt'," I'etur said.

"Well, wo nil wore!" Alls. confessed.
"But It's Just Anne's odd little self-center-

wuy," she added. "It was
bore, and she wauled It. Well 1 ht
Hong go, and as soon as 1 can rent
this liou.se, I'm going to New York."

Vliy New York, my dear girl?"
"Because I believe 1 can make a

living lliere, singing and teaching and
generally struggling wltli llfol" she
answered, clieerfully. "Cherry gets
most of ilie money they are always
somewhat In debt, and I Imagine that
the reason she Is ahlo to have a idee
apartment and a maid now Is because
she knows It Is coming and I get the
house, and enough money to keep me
going say, a year, In New York."

"Do you want to go, Alls?" he said,
affectionately.

"Yes. I think I do," she answered.
But her eyes watered. "I do In a
way," she added. "That Is, I lovo my
Hinging, and the thought of making a

success Is delightful to me. Hut, of
course. It means that I give up every-

thing else, I can't have home life, und
and the valley for years, four or

five unyway, I'll have to give ull that
up. And I'm twenty-seve- Peter.
And I'd always rather hoped that my
music was going to be h domestic v-
ariety" She Btopped, smiling, but he
finw the pain In her eyes. "George
Hownll most kindly united me to moth-
er his small son " sho resumed, cas-

ually. "Hut although bo Is the dea-
rest"

"Sewall did I" Peter exclaimed, rath-e- r

struck. "Great Scott I his father Is
ono of the richest men In San Fran-
cisco."

"I know It," Allx agreed. "And ho
Is ono of the nicest men," she added.
"But, of course, ho'll never really love
any ono but Ursula. And I felt oh,
I felt too tired and alono and de-

pressed to enter upon congratulations
and clothes and family dinners with
the Sewulls," she ended, a little drear-
ily. "I wanted I wanted things In
tho old way as they were " she
said, her voice thickening,

"I know I know I" Peter said,
sympathetically. And for n while
there was silence In tho little house,
while the ruin fell steadily upon the

She Wai Now Beside the Old Square
Piano.

dnrk forest without, nnd soaked
branches swished about caves nnd
windows. "Can you put mo up to-- .
night?" he asked, suddenly. He liked
her frank pleasure.

"Bather! I think Cherry's room
was made up fresh' Inst Monday," sho
tpld him.

She 'hud risen, as If for good-night-

ami was now beside tho old square
piano, where she had placed the lump.

"I haven't touched It since " she
said, sadly, sitting on the stool, and
wlUi her eyes still auillmg on him,

putting back the hinged rover. And a
moment later her hands, with the as-

surance and ease of the adept, drifted
into one of the songs of the old days.

"Do you remember the day we put
the rose tree back. I'eterV she asked.
"When Martin was almost a stran-
ger? And do you remember Mio day
we made biscuits, over by the ocean?"

"I remember all the days," ho an-

swered, deeply stirred.
"We didn't see all this, then," Allx

mused, still . playing softly. "Anne
claiming everything for her husband,
you und I here talking of Dad's death,
and Cherry married" She sighed;

"She's not happy?" he questioned
quickly.

"She's not unhappy," she told him,
with a troubled smile. "It's Just one
of tlio.se marriages that don't ever get
unywhere, and don't ever stop," she
added, "Martin has faults, he's

and be makes enemies.
But those aren't faults for which a
woman can leave her husband. Oh.
Peter," she added, laying a smooth,
warm hand on bis, and looking Into
Ids eyes with her honest eyes, "don't
go away again! Stay here in the'
valley for a week or two, and hell) me
gel everything worked out and
thought out I've been so. much
alone!"

"Dear old Alls!' he said, sitting
down on the bench beside her and
putting his urm about her. Sho
dropped her head on his shoulder, and
so they sat, very still, for a long min-

ute. Allx's hand went to her own
.shoulder, and her lingers tightened on
his, and she breathed deep, contented
breaths, like a child.

"Somebody ought to wire Mrs.
Orundy, colled," she said, after
awhile.

"We will defy Mrs. Grundy, my
dear," Peter said, kissing the top of
u soft brown braid, "by trotting off
hand in hand tomorrow and getting
ourselves mariied. Why, Allx, he gave
us Ids consent years ago don't you
remember?"

"He did wish 111" she said, und
hurst Into tears.

"I seem to be doing things In a
slightly Irregular manner," she said
to him the next day, when they had
gotten breakfast together, and were
basking in the sunlight of tho upper
deck of tile ferryboat, on their way to
the city. "I spend the night before
my marriage alone In a small coun-
try house hidden In the woods with
my betrothed, und propose to buy my
trousseau Immediately after the cere-
mony I"

Her voice fell to a dreamy note, and
she watched the gulls, wheeling In the
sunshine, with thoughtful, smiling
eyes. The man glanced at her once
or twice, In the irfloneo that followed,
with something like hesitation, or com-
punction, In his look.

"Look, here, Allx let's talk. 1

want to usk you something. There's
never been anything anything to tell
you or your father, If he was here,"
Peter said, Hushed and a trille awk-
ward. "I'm not that kind of a man.
But there has been that one thing
that one woman "

Flushed, too, she was looking at
him with bright, Intelligent eyes.

"But 1 thought she nevor even
kuuw "

"No, she never did !"
Allx looked hack at the gulls.
"Oh, well, then" she said, Indif-

ferently,
"Allx, would you like to know about

her?" Peter said bravely. "Her name
and everything?"

"Oh, no, please. I'd much rather
notl" she Intercepted htm hastily, and
atier a pause she added. "Our mar-
riage Isn't the usual marriage, In thai
way. I mean I'm not Jealous, and I'm
not going to cry my eyes out because
there was another woman Is another
woman, who meant more to you, or
might have! I'm going Into It with
my eyes open, Peter. 1 know you love
me, and I lovo you, ami we both like
tho same things, and Hint's enough."

Three weeks later he remembered
the moment, , and asked her again.
They were iri tho valley house now.
and u bitter storm was whirling over
the mountain. Peter's little cabin
rocked to the gale, but they were warm
und comfortable beside the tire; the
room was lamp-lighte- scented by
Allx's sweet single violets, white and
yu.rple, spilling themselves from u
glass bowl, and by Peter's pipe, and
by the good scent of green bay bum-lug- .

The Joyces hud had a happy
day, had climbed the hills under a
lowering sky, had come homo to dry
clothes nnd do cooking, for Kow was
away, nnd hud llnally slmrod an epl-cure-

meal beside the lire.
Peter was wrapped In deep content ;

tho compunlonshlp of this normal,
pretty woman, her quick words und
quick lnugh, her music, her glancing,
bright Interest In uuythlug und every-
thing, wus the richest experience of
his life. She hud said that she would
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change nothing In his home, but her
clever white fingcrB had changed
everything. There was order now,
there was charming fussing and dust-
ing, there wow flowers In bowls, and
books set straight, and there was Just
the different little angle to piano and
desk und chairs and tables that made
the cabin a home at last. She wanted
bricks for a path; he had laughed at
her fervent, "Un give me a whole ear-loa- d

of bricks for Christians, Peter 1"

Sho wanted bulbs to pot. lie had
lazily suggested that they open the
town hou.io while carpenters am!
painters remnde the cabin, but she
bad protested hotly, "Oh, do let's keep
It Just as It always was I" Smiling, he
gave her her way.

CHAPTER XI.

Cherry had n Hat now In Bed Creek
"Park." It cliffe'red from an apart-
ment because It hud no elevator, no
Janitor, no steam heat. These things
were neither known nor needed In the
crude mining town ; the tint building
Itself was considered u rather ques-
tionable Innovation. It was a wooden
building, three stories high, with buy
windows. Cherry had watched this
building going up, and had thought it
everything desirable. She liked tiie
clean kitchen, all fresh white wood-
work, tiles, and nickelplate, and she
liked tho big closets and the gas-log- .

She had worried herself almost ,slck
with fear that sho would not gut this
wonderful place, and llnally paid
twenty-fiv- e dollnrs for the first
month's rent with a fast-beatin- g

heart. Sho had the center floor.
But after tiie excitement of moving

In died nwny, she hated I he place.
She had enough money to hire a maid

Ml g

Allx Met Her Sister at the Ferry.

now, and she had n succession of slat-
ternly, Independent young women In
her kitchen, but she found her freedom
strangely Hat.

Now and then n play, straight from
"u triumphant year on Broadway"
came to town for ono night; then
Martin took his wife, nnd they bowed
to half the men und women In tho
house, lamenting as they streamed
out into the sharp night nlr that Bed
Creek did not see more such produc-
tions.

The effect of these ploya was to
moke Cherry long vaguely for the
stage; sho really did not enjoy them
for themselves. But they helped her
to visualize Hastern cities, lighted
streets, restaurants full of lights and
music, beautiful women fitly gowned.
After one of these performances she
would not leave her Hut for several
days, but would sit dreaming over tho
thought of herself In tho heroine's
role.

One day she had a lettor from Allx ;

it gave her a heartache, she hardly
knew why. She began to dream of her
own home, of tho warn, sweet little
valley whose breezes were like wine,
of Tnmulpnls wreathed In fog, and of
the ridges where buttercups and pop-

ples powdered a child's shoes with
gold and silver dust. She begun to
hunger for homo. Nothing that Bed
Creek could offer shook her yearning
for the remembered sweetness alid
beauty of the redwoods, and the
great shade of the mountain. Site
wanted to speud a whole summer with
Allx.

Sho was athirst for home, for old
scones and old frlunds and old emo-

tions 1 Shu had only to hint to Allx
to receive a love letter containing a
fervent invitation. So It was settled.
With a sort of feverish brevity Cherry
completed her arrangements; Martin
was to use his own Judgment In the
matter of boarding or keeping tliu tint
Some of their household goods were
stored; Cherry told him thnt sho
would come down In September and
munugu all tho details of, settling
afresh, but she know that her secret
hope wus that sho might never see
Bed Creek again.

Allx mot her sister at the ferry In
Sun Francisco on a soft May morning.
Sho was an oddly developed Allx,
trim and tail, prettily gowned unit
veiled, laughing nnd crying with Joy
at seeing Cherry ngaln. Peter, Bhe
explained between kisses, hud had to
go to Los Angeles threo days ngo, hud
been expected home last night, and
wus not oven aware yet thut Cherry
was definitely arriving.

"Of course, ho knew thnt you were
coming, but not oxuetly when," Allx
said, us she guided the newcomer
ulong tho fnmlllnr ferry place on to
tho big hay steamer for Mill Vullcy.
Cherry drew back to exclaim, to mnr-ve-l,

to exult, at nil the
sights und sounds aud uniells.

"Oh, Allx Market street I' she
"And that smell of leather

tanning, nnd thnt smell of bay water
aud of coffee 1 And look that's a
cuble-cn- r I"

"We'll come over io San Francisco
soon, nnd you'll see the new hotels,"
Allx promised when they were seated
on tho upper deck, with the blue wit-
ters of tho bay moving softly part
them. Cherry's happy eyes followed
n wheeling gull; she felt as If th
world was suddenly sunshiny nnd sim-
ple nnd glorious again. "But now, I
thought the best thing wus to get yon
home," Allx went on, "aud get you
rested."

"1 can't get used to the Idea of you
and Peter married I' Cherry smiled.

"We're well used to It," Allx de-
clared, smiling, too. But u little sigh
stabbed through the smile u second
Inter. Cherry's exquisite eyes grew
sympathetic; she suspected from the
letter Allx hud written that there
would bu no nursery needed In the
mountain cabin for a while, und she
knew that to baby-lovin- g Allx this
would be n bitter cross.

Sausallto. fragrant with acacia and
rose blooms, rose steeply Into the
bright sunshine beyond the marshes
skirting tho liny glittering In light.
Cherry's eager eyes missed nothing,
and when they left the train at Milt
Valley, and the mounttiln nir envel-
oped them In a rush of Its clear soft-
ness nnd purity sho wns In ecstasies.

She gave an exclamation of delight
when they readied the cabin. It was
a picture of peaceful beauty In the
summer noon. There were still butter-
cups nnd popples In tin: fields, und In
the garden thousands of roses were
growing riotously, Hinging their. long
arms tip against the slope of the' low
brown roof, nnd bunging In festoons
from the low brunches of the ouks.
Beyond the house the mountain rose;
from tho porch Cherry could look
down upon the fnmlllnr vnlley. nnd
tho rivers winding like strips of blue
ribbon through the marshes, nnd the
far bny. nnd Snn Francisco beyond.

Inside were sliady rooms, bowls of
flowers, plnln little white curtains
stirring In the summer breeze, pev.ee
and sltmJo'ty everywhere. Cherry
smiled nt the Immnculutely clad Chi-

nese stirring something In n yellow
bowl In n spotless kitchen whoso win-

dows showed mnnzunltn nnd wild lilac
and madrono trees; smiled nt the btg,
smoked Ureplnce where sunlight fell
on piled logs down the chimney's
great mouth; smiled as she went to
and fro on Journeys of Investigation.
But the smile quivered Into tenrs whvn
she came to her own room, Just such
a room as little Chnrlty Strickland bad
had, only n few yenrs ngo, with white
hangings und unpulnted wood, fresh
air streaming through it, und red-
woods outside.

Cherry stumbled Into the ulry, dark,
sweet little bedroom, and somehow
undressed und crept between the cool
sheets of tho bed thut stood near
Allx's on the wide sleeping porch.
Her last thought wus for the heavenly
redwoods so close to her; she slept,1
Indeed, for almost twelve unbroken
hours.

"Oh, Sis, I do feel so delldously
lnzy nnd happy and rested and and
everything I" said Cherry, as she set
tled herself at the porch table where
service for one wus spread.

"Cherry, you're prettier thnn ever!"
Allx said, eyeing the white, hands so
busy with blue chlnu, Und the bright
head dappled with shade and sun
shine coming through the green rose
vine. '

"Am 1?" Cherry said, pleased. "I
thought myself thut I looked nice this
morning," she added, Innocently. "But
it Is really because the air of this
place agrees with mo, It mukes my
skin feel right und my eyes feel right ;

It makes me feel normal und smoothed
out somehow 1" '

"Oh, there's no plnco In the world
like It!' Allx agreed, rubbing some
dried mud from the hack of her bund
with the trowel. "If Murtln contin-
ues to migrate every little while, I
wish you could have a little bouse
here. Then for part of tho time, at
least, wo could be together."

"The old house," Cherry said, dream-
ily.

"Well, why not?" Allx echoed, eager-
ly. "It's In pretty had shape, after
being empty so long, but It would
make a darling home again! Would
Martin object?"

Chorry lilted her coffee cup a sec-
ond time, gnve Kow un appreciative
Mtillo as ho put a iiot French loaf be-fo-

her, and said, Indifferently:
"Martin bus a constitutional objec-

tion to whntevur pleuses me, and would
llnd some objection to any plan Hint
gnve me pleasure!" Her tone was
light, but there was n bitter twitcli to
her Hps as she spoke.

"Oil, Cherry!" Allx said, distressed.
"However, I'm not going to talk

about Mnrtln!" the younger sister
gaily. "I'm too utterly and ub

solutely happy !"
There was n worried little cloud on

Allx's forehead, but it lighted stend
lly, ns tho happy morning woro on,
nnd half an hour later, when she und
Cherry were sailing a frog on u shin
gle on the busy little stream thut
poured down the hill near tho cabin,
both woro laughing like children
again.

Sho was youth incarnate,
palpitating, flushed, unspoiled.

ITO BE) CONTINUED.)

Channe Come With Year.
A young girl should nlways remem

ber to the credit of her mother's Judg
ment that "father" hns changed con
sldornbly since ho was n young man
nnd "mother" married hliu. Leaven
worth Times.
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HOLDS UNIQUE WAR RECORD

Editor of Legion Publication Left Post
and Marched to tho Front

A. W. O. L.

Walter T. Neubert, editor of the
Servian Star, otllcial publication of tho

American Legion
of Montana, has
what Is believed
to be the most
unique wnr rec-
ord of any mnn
who served In the
A. B. F.

He was ser-
geant Instructor
In France, but
his desire to get
into the front-lin- o

lighting caused
In in in wi'iuuiij uesert the army. He
left his post and marched lo the)

front A. W. O. L. He went through
the St. Mlhlcl drive und wns In the
thick of the Argonne .fighting when
an order wns Issued for his arrest.
Neubert didn't mind the arrest but
he hated to quit lighting. A court- -

martial followed nnd he wns reduced
to a private. Later, following the
armistice, ho was sent to Coblenz ns
llntotype operator on the Amaroc
News.

Neubert Is president of the Great
Falls (Mont.) Typographical union,
nnd is adjutant of the Great Falls post
of the American Legion.

LEGION HERO WITH ONE LEG

Detroit Member of Organization Dis
plays Makeup of True Soldier

During Fire.

Onco a hero, always a hero, is what
Detroit is saying of Leo Fuhrmnn,
World wnr veteran, who lost a leg In
France, but who nevertheless saved
the life of n stranger In n burning
building recently, while able-bodie- d

spectators stood about wringing their
hands.

Fuhrman, n member of the Charles
A. Learned post of the American Le
gion, lost his left leg nt the thigh
while serving ns a machine gunner
with the Thirty-secon-d division of tho
A. E. F. Early ono morning he wns
awakened by shouts and soon learned
thnt a nenr-b- y house wns on fire.

Gnrbed In n dressing gown he mnde
his wny to tho burning house nnd
found a crowd of spectators awaiting
the Are department. Fears were ex-

pressed for the safety of occupants In
the house, nnd ns no ono volunteered
to enter, the Legionnaire broke open
a window and went In. He returned
dragging Anron Prultt, whom he found
overcome on n bed.

"Any soldier would have done the
snme thing," declnred the hero.

IN MIDST OF SHELL SHOWER

Husky Seattle Legion Member Was
Wounded Twelve Times Within

Half Minute.

The wentbcrlng of three yenrs rough
and tumble as n Walter Camp All
American tackle
on tiie Yale foot
ball team condi
tioned Charles II.
Paul, Seattle,
Wash., for one of
tho World war's
most unusual ex-

periences.
Paul, then n

first lieutenant In
the Threo Hun-
dred and Sixty-fourt- h

infantry,
NInety-flrs- t division, was wounded In
12 different spots In half a minute
during the Argonno struggle. One
high explosive shell burst near him,
hurling him about 15 feet distant. Ho
had Just landed when n second shell
oxplodod almost under him, tossing
him back to where he stnrted from.
Ho thought It over for several months
In army hospitals.

Also a graduate of Harvard law
Bchool, Pnul Is junior partner In one of
Seattle's legul corporations. He Is
commuuder of Bnluler-Nobl- e post of
the American Legion, Seattle.

Legion Man Sets the Pace.
Agerntum, architrave, chamfer,

clclstognmous, clohlm, gambit,
gulmpe, Intaglio, metacarpal, mitosis,
nada, pomology, rococo, Simony. How
many of the abovo words can you
define? Michael Nolan,
mental wizard, who has been classed
with the world's "best minds" defined
all of them In less than one minute,
Nolan Is n charter member of Hauler-Nobl- o

post of tho American Legion nt
Senttle. Nolan, who has been a
lumberjack nnd a snllor, Is a student
in the engineering department of the
federal board of vocational training
nt tho University of Washington. He
wns shellshocked In France. Ho broke
Into fnmo when ho established a new
record In the nnny "alpha" test with
a perfect score of 212 points In thir
teen minutes. Tho best previous score

o psychology tost was 207 points
In seventeen minutes, mndu by a Yule
professor.

THIS YOUNG

MOTHER

Tells Childless Women What
Lydia E.Pinkham's Vegetable

Compound Did for Her

Millston, Wis.- -" I want to give you
a word of praise for your wonderful

mcuicmc. yyo mu
very fond of children
and for n consider-
able time after we
married I feared I
would not have any

mm" wm owing to my weak
condition, l began
tnking Lydia E.
P i n k h a nvB Vege-
table Compound and
now I Jiavo a nice

Istrong healthy baby
leirl. I can honestly

say that I did not suffer much more
when my baby was born than I used to
suffer with my periods before I took
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound years ngo. I give ail the credit to
your meaicine unu snuii uiwuyu icwjiu-men- d

it very highly." Mrs. H. H.
Janssen. Millston. Wisconsin.

How can women who are weak and
sickly expect or hope to become mothers
of healthy children? Their first duty is
to themselves. They should overcome
the derangement or debility that, is
dragging them down, and strengthen
the entire system, as did Mrs. Jansscn,
by taking Lydia E. Pinkham's Vege-
table Compound and then they will do
in a position to give their children tho
blessing of a good constitution.

Ladies Let Cuticura
Keep Your Skin

Fresh and Young
Sotp 25c, Ointment 25 and 50c, Tilcnm 25c.
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In Boston.
Lady Visitor (to boy's mother)
Can't little .Tnmes recite some of tho

verse he learns nt school?
Boston Jamie No. Poetry ac-

cording to my way of thinking, Is
without logicnl 'coherence and there-
for devoid of interest, but I shall. If
you desire, state some of the for-
mulas of higher mathematics.

A Feeling of Security

You naturally feel secure when you
know that the medicine you arc about to
take is absolutely pure and contains no
harmful or habit producing drugs.

Such a medicine is Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Itoo- t,

kidney, liver and bladder remedy.
The same standard of purity, strength

and excellence is maintained in every
bottle of Swamp-Roo- t.

It is scientifically compounded from
vegetable herbs.

It is not a stimulant and is taken in
teaspoonful doses.

It is not recommended for everything.
It is nature's great helper in relieving-an- d

overcoming kidney, liver and blad-
der troubles.

A sworn statement of purity is with
every bottle of Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Boo- t.

If you need a medicine, you should
have the best. On sale at all drug stores
in bottles of two sizes, medium and large.

However, if you wish first to try this
ireat preparation send ten cents to Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Binchamton, N. Y for a
cample bottle. When writing be sure and
mention this paper. Advertisement,

Might Prejudice Her Case.
"Just a word," said thu lawyer to

his fair client.
"Yes?"
"If your husband asks for the cus-

tody of the poodle don't try to win
the sympathy of thu court by weeping
and calling the or little animal your
'precious dnrling.' "

"Why not?"
"Thu Judge Is the father of ten chil-

dren, and lie's proud of It."

' Bod Cross Ball Blue should be used
In every home. It makes clothes whlto
ns snow nnd never Injures the fnbrlc.
All good grocers, 5c. Advertisement.

Motorists nre likely to think they
get "exercise" enough tinkering with
their machines.

In a country town everybody knows
a Joke on everybody else, nnd never
forgets It

. N. U. OMAHA, NO. 3& 1921.

So far no stories hnvo been written
nbout the Insurance on tho Afghnnlstan'
princess's nose, which contains a fa-

mous Jewel.

If Mexico has enough monei to
pny off its obligations to foreigners
incurred by revolutions, villa must
be practicing quite a hit of self-restrai-

Nearly everything has Its draw-
backs. If there Is no breeze there Is
suffering from the heat, nnd If there
Is a good breeze It blows everything
oft tho desk.

Four years in prison for two Ger-
man officers who fired on a hospital
ship 's almost as severe treatment
as If they had stolen a tire.

Those who can't afford to visit Barls
this summer can console themselves
with the recollection that It's hotter
over there than It Is here.

Now thnt Jnpan hns ticeu assured
no one will plnco n bomb under her
chnlrs nt the dlsnrmument conference,
s.io Is willing to bring In the. other
foot nnd sit down.


